The Slighted Maid 


GARLAND, 


compoled of ſeveral excellent” 5 0 


NEW SONGS... 


J. The Slis ed Maid. 
II. Jobm and Suſan. | 
JJ. The Coachman cot with OF, by the Poſtillions- 


IV. Bunch of . Ribbon. 
V. The Anfwer. 


V. The Lullaby. 


i 
The slighted Maid. 


ERE's one that loves as many others do, 
And now to my grief I bid you adicu; 
He ttrives to torment me, and do the worſt he can, 
But I.never will grieve for a falſe deluding man; 
Let him 80, &c. 


He led me and drove me till I came to loves ſc hool, 


But for to tarry there I was not ſuch a fool, 
The doors he bolted thinking to keep me there, 
But the doors | broke open, and then I got clear. 
| Let him go, &c. 


And when got my liberty I had reaſon to rejoice, 
When | love another I'll make a better choice, 
For ſuch men as thole are plenty to be found, 
And betore I will have him I' ſearch the world 
Let him go, &, ©a2% Cround. 
Some ſay he's endu'd wich at deal of wit, 
And thoſe that enjoy it wen profit a bit, 
For if he has any he doth it all fave, 
To keep him when he 1s old, and carry him to the 
4 Let him go, &c. [ Grave. 


Same ſay he courts another, but the maid he will 


_ deceive, 2 
The fool does think that I for him will grieve; 
No, no, Fil let you know I go no more that way, 

To be ſcar'd by an Owl, that ſeldom flies by day. 
Let him bee Kc. | 


1 
Come all you young maidens draw near unto me, 
And I'll let you know how cautious you ſhould be, 


Put half a pound of reaſon into a grain of ſenſe, 
With a large ſprig of rhyme and as much prudence * 
Let him go, &c. e 
| 


JOHN and SUSAN. 


OME thy way Suſan and fit down by me, 
. Let us conſider about matrimony; | 
For thou art my true love, my joy and my dear, 
Pr'ythee love let us be married this year. 


Pray honeſt John do not talk of ſuch things, 
For marriage great trouble and ſorrow doth bring, 
Beſides times are hard and proviſion is dear, 
Which makes me loath to be married this year. 


If times be hard and money be ſcant, | 
Il do my endeavours love thou ſhalt not want; 
I' follow my calling with diligent care, | 
Priythee love let us be married this year. 


When ſome couples are married I ſay, 
They have at their marriage three ſhillings to pay, 


Ieſides other charges lies very dear, 


Which makes te loath to be married this year. 


* 


If I ſhould bring children as I am afraid, 
At the birth of each child there's two ſhillings to pay 
Beſides goſſips and nurſes they ſtand very dear, 
Which makes me loath to be married this year. 
Did you not promiſe me long time ago, 
We ſhould be married before it was long; 
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80 do not prove inconſtant to him that's thy dear, 
But Pr'ythee love let us be married this year. 

I cannot deny theſe words you relate, 
I did make a promiſe to be your mate; 
Since alteration of times are ſo clear, 
Which makes me loath to be married this year. 
So fare wel, fare wel, ſince it is ſo, 

1 am reſolved to another Pit go 

For good Luck or bad Luck UN never fear, 


For am reſolved to marry this year. 


Oh! ſtay, John, ſtay, oh! why in ſuch haſte, 
PI be your true love as long as life laſts, 
For good Luck or bad Luck PI] never fear, 
For I am refolyed to marry this year. 
All things in readiueſs they did provide, 
And in leſs than ten days he made her his bride; 
The bells did ring and muſic did ptay, 


For joy that John and Sr/an was married this year. 
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The Coachman got with Child by the Polilion. 


F OOD people give car to my comical fun, 
4 Which not far from London was done; 
_ The jeſt it is merry it will make you (nile, 

It is of a Coachman that was got with child. 
His name it is John, 

With a Merchant did dwell, 

His buſineſs did mind. 

And was liked very well; 


ar, 


But what all the ſervants- 


His coach to prepare; 


O what is the matter come tell unto me, 


lndeed P'm not well, 
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Was molt ſurpriſed at, 4.: | 
John all on a ſudden did grow very fat. 
The Merchant call'd for his Coachman, 


The Coachman was not to be found I declare, 
The Merchant vp to the bedchamber did go, 
And there found the coachmanoppreſs'd with woe. 
Cryiag out my back, 2-5 
O my back and belly, 


My back and my belly, 


With that he out with a terrible ſqual, 
Go fetch me the mid wifes, 

Or elle I ſhall die; 

Then another pain came, 

And aloud he did cry, _ _ 

Pray Sir let your good Lady come, | 

Some baby's cloathes look or 1 am undone. 

Down runs the chambermaid, cookmaid and all, 

The chambermaic went for the midwife to call, 

And coming along unto her did tay, 18 

How could this be gotten dear Madam I pray. * » 
The Midwife thought the girl was mad. 

And running up ſtairs found him very bad; 

The Midwite calls out 11! not touch not II 


* 
* 
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Then the poor Coachman aloud he did crys. By 


Then Madam try the beſt of your eil, 
Conteis the whole matter to you I Will; 


WI 

I'm one of your ſex the Poſtilion beguil'd. 
And he is the man that got me with child. 

The Midwife went and found the right Lord, 
And into the world a lovely ſon was brought» 
They call'd the Poſtillion and wiſh'd him much1oy, 
He hug'd and kiſs'd his own lovely boy. 

Now John lies in like a perſon of fame, 
The ladies and gentry a viſiting came; 
And when the gets up womans cloaths ſhe ſhall wear 
And be a wet nurſe to a Lady ſo fair. 


The Merchant ſwears the child he will-keep, 


* 


And ſettle upon it a pretty eſtate; 
The Laid; the was pleas'd to the life 
The Poſtilion be ſwears hell make her his wife. 


— — 


The Bunch of Green Ribbons. 


Nce I had a true Love but now I have none; 
Once | had a true Love 
But now I have none: : 
Since I muſt not have him, 
Since | cannot gain him, 8 
Since I muſt not have him, 

I will never have none. 3 
Laſt night in ſweet lumber, I dreamt I ſee, 
Laſt night ia ſweet ſlumber, I dreamt I ſee, 
My own deareſt jewel, my own deareſt jewel, 
My own dearcſ jewel, ſmiling by me. 
But when I awoke and found it not ſo, 
But when I awoke and found it not ſo, 


"7 » 8 
4 = x 
0 a W 1 
| on 


138. 
Then ſoon I bethought me. 
Then ſoon l bethought me, 
Then ſoon I bethought me, 
Which way 1 ſhould go. 


1 ſet out for Dublin, for France, or Spain, 
I ſet out for Dublin, for France, or Spain; 
On ſhip. board I enter;, 


On ſhip board l enter, 
My life PH} boldly venture, 
And never return to old. England again. 


But now he is married, as | heard them fay, 


Zut now he is married, as I heard them fay, + 
He has wed young Nancy, 


He has wed young Nancy, 
He has wed young Nancy. | 
His own hearts delight. EE; 


But ſince he's got married, 

No longer P!l murmur ; 

A bunch of green Ribbons, | 
Green Ribbons, green Ribbons, 
A bunch of green Ribbons 

PII wear for his fake. 


There's no one ſhall know the tears I have ſhed, 
There's no one ſhall know the tears I have ſhed, 


I think its an-bonor, it muſt be an honor, 

I think its an honor, to die for his ſake, 
But ſince he's got married, ä 
No longer Fl} murmur, &c. 8 
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6-4-3 
THE ANSWER... 


ut ſince I am reſolved to die for my dear, 
Pl chuſe fix young virgins my coſlin to bear, 
And all thoſe young virgins 1 now do chuſe; 
Inſtead of green ribbons green ribbons green 
| ribbons, 


Inſtcad of green ribbons a garland ſhall wear. 


And when in the Church in my grave I he deep, 


Let all thoſe fine garlands, fine garlands, five 
garlands, 


Let all thoſe fine garlands hang over feet: 


And when any of my ſex behold the ſight; 
They may ſee I have been conſtant been conſtant, 
wy may fee Vm, conſtant to > my hearts delight. 


A LULLABT. 


Eaceful ſlumbering on the Ocean, 
P- Seamen fear no danger nigh; 
The winds and waves in conſtant motion, 
Sooth them with their Lullaby, 
Lullaby, lullaby, lullaby, lullaby, 
Sooth them with their Juliaby. 


As the winds tempeſtuous blowing, 
Still no danger they deſcry, 
The guiltleſs heart its boon beftowing, 

Soothe them with their lullaby. 


Lullaby, lullaby, lullaby, lullaby, 
_ Soothe them with their Fe 


